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The last time that 1 met thee, 

The moon shone o’er the scene — 

Thy mihl blue eyes were dim’d with tears. 
My tender Ernestine. 

Thy trembling accents fell 
Upon my heart, a knell! 

Death was in that word “Farewell ! 

My gentle Ernestine! 

My sweet Ernestine, 

My gentle Ernestine, 

Death was in that word “Farewell'’ 1 . 

My gentle Ernestine! 


Oh.' sad those parting kisses. 

Oh, sad the sighs between! 

Oh, sad the words that told e’en hope 
Was vanish’d, Ernestine. 

Our fate doth adverse prove; 

On Earth in vain our love; 
Learn we then to look above, 

My faithful Ernestine! 

My sweet Ernestine, 

My gentle Ernestine, 

Learn we then to look above, 

My faithful Ernestine! 
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Yes ! hope on Earth is vanish’d. 

But in yon Heav’n serene. 

Faith whispers thou shalt yet be mine, 
My gentle Ernestine. 

How sweet the thought to me, 
From sorrow ever free, 

There in bliss to dwell with thee 
For ever! Ernestine! 

My sweet Ernestine, 

My gentle Ernestine, 

There in bliss to dwell with thee 
Forever! Ernestine! 


Gentle Erneati 






























































































